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IER MAJESTY’S THEATRE. 


Her Majesty's Theatre may now be 
said to be in its full zenith of gran- 
deur and perfection of beauty and 
splendour, Donizetti's new opera 
of Lurida di Chamourie has been 
produced for Madame Persiani’s be- 
nefit, and from its immense popula- 
rity has this week been repeated. It 
has been immensely successful, and 
taking into account the first rate ta- 
lents of the Grisi, Brambilla, Mario, 
Fornasari, and Lablache, eminent- 
ly deserves its success. It may be 
regarded as one of Donizetti’s best 
operas, and no opera was ever more 
beautifully sung and acted, The 


iece too is splendidly got,up. II | 


rbiere di Seviglia has been repeat- 
ed, and brilliant as is the opera no 
less splendid is the variety and fame 
of the ballet. A new Spanish donna 
has been introduced. Although the 
visitation was not heralded by the 
usual flourish of trumpeting on dits 
it. was extremely successful. The 
young lady came, saw, and conquer- 
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ed. Many flowers were shot at her 
by way of compliment at the termi- 
nation of her performance, and the 
useful M, Coulon—ever at hand in 
such an emergency—aided her very 
industriously in picking them up. 
But we anticipate, 

Upon the uprise of the curtain, the 
Moorish chamber, so deeply impress- 
ed upon the remembrance of all vi- 
sitors at her Majesty's theatre, was 
presented to the view, the opening at 
the back of the scene being curious- 
ly shrouded by folds of drapery. 
Young ladies are placed on each side 
of the stage, turning their eyes in 
obvious een the mys- 

_ terious curtain. Presently a figure, 
enveloped in a mantilla of figured 
| lace, emerges cautiously, and walks 
| with stately steps towards the or- 
| chestra. One of the attendants 
snatches the sable scarf from her 
| head, and then the commanding form 
of Dona Lola Montez is revealed in 
| all its glory to the view! And a 


lovely picture it is to contemplate. 


There is before you the perfection of 
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Spanish beauty—the tall handsome 
person, the full lustrous eye, the joy- 
ous animated face, and the intensely 
raven hair. One of Lewis’s sketches 
is before you personified, and you 
gaze with delizht and admiration. 
She is dressed, too, in the brightest 
colours; the petticoat is dappled 
with flaunting tints of red, yellow, 
and violet, and its showy diversities 
of hue are enforced by the black vel- 
vet boddice above, which confines 


the bust with an unscrupulous pinch. | 
Presently this Andalusian Papagena 


} 


lifts her arms, and the sharp merry | 


crack of the castanet is heard. She 


has commenced one of the dances | 


of her nation, and many a piquant 
grace does she unfold. She seems 


tion of elegance. Such an exhibi- 
tion as “ El Olano” of course does 
not develope the qualities of exhibi- 
tory dancing ; it is essentially a “* pas 
de caractere,” and its requisitions 
are of the body rather than of the 
feet; but it may be presumed that 
the dona has accomplishments even 
in this direction worth looking at. 
She has not quite the refinement 
of Fanny Elssler in he mode of ex- 
ecuting character steps, but she has 
an equal buoyancy of manner, and 
can present phrases of satire or fro- 
lic to the eye just as happily. We 
have yet to see whether the compari- 
son may be continued as regards the 


| solemnities and activities of a pas 


to extemporise a series of beautiful 


gestures, each delineating some saucy 


fancy, and involving a grouping of | 


the limbs charmingly harmonious in 


design. Now is she hanghty, seorn- | 


ful, and assuming, with her figure 
erect and majestic—now does she 
stoop on one knee and curve her 


arms in laughing mockery over her | 


head. She stamps pettishly with 
her foot, advances eagerly, then re- 
coils—describes quaint half circles 
with her toes, and archly salutes the 
house by tapping her castanets mer- 
rily together. Asa matter of course 
she is encored, and the second dance 
appears, if possible, more capricious 
and prettily wilful than the first. 

* El Olano,” for that was the name 
of the dance, is a sort of Cachucha, 
and it certainly gave Dona Lola 
Montez an opportunity of introduc- 
ing herself under a very captivating 
aspect. She is evidently a superior 
pantomimist, and understands the 


seul—whether the two Fannys, Els- 
sler and Cerito, are to be*eclipsed, 
and whether Guy Stephan is to be 
annihilated. 


DRURY LANE. 
Monday.—Julius Cesar. 
Tuesday.—Lady of Lyons. 
Wednesday.—The Winter's Tale. 
Thursday.—Othello. 


| Friday.—Der Freischutz. 


expression that may be evolved by | 


bodily action and the gesticulation 
of the limbs. Her play with her 
arms is quite beautiful, and the in- 
flection of her wrists is free and 
graceful in the extreme. There is 
nothing angular in her posturing ; 
her frame seems subservient to an 


Saturday.—Much Ado About Nothing. 
Fortunio every Evening. 


Ir will be seen by the list of per- 
formances above that some of the 
best of the stock plays have been re- 
presented here this week ; and that 
this theatre will positively close for 
the season on Monday next; at the 
same time, we cannot but regret to 
observe the decline of Mr. Mac- 
ready as to the future management 
of it. It must be allowed that no 
one individual has ever accomplished 
so much as this gentleman to restore 


| the legitimate drama to what it was 


artist-like will, and a suggestion is | 


at first intended to represent—and 
he has given the best proofs as to 
what can be done by fostering native 
talent of every description, either as 
authors, actors, scene-painters, com- 


embodied with an immediate defini- | posers of music, and mechanists ; 
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in fact, where ever talent was to be 
found Mr. Macready never failed to 
procure it, and cater for the public 
in a manner that must entitle him to 
the warmest thanks of the admirers 
of the drama. A most excellent let- 
ter on the subject will be found in 
the Times newspaper of Tuesday last, 
which we recommend to the perusal 
of all admirers of theatricals. We 
propose in our next to go fully and 
fairly into this subject, when, we 
trust, our observations will be wor- 
thy of the particular notice of our 
readers. 

Srranp.—This elegant summer re- 
treat of the Muses was again thrown 
open for the season on Whit-Mon- 
day, and under a change of arrange- 
ment that seem to give promise of a 
prosperous one. Mr. Maywood has 
become lessee with a determination 
to preside over its fortunes in the 
same spirit which characterised Ma- 
dame Vestris’s management at the 
Olympic. 
the week have consisted of a little 
one act piece called Love’s Laby- 
rinth; a comic drama in three acts, 


bearing the title of the Rights of | 


Woman, or the Rose and the Thistle, 
anew mythological burletta, and the 
popular farce of the Wandering Min- 
strel. That the pieces possess some 
attractive merit is best proved by 
the fact of the audience being so 
far pleased with them as to express 
their unanimous approbation. That 
the actors whom Mr. Maywood has 
enlisted in his service are deserving 
of commendation will not be dis- 
puted when it is stated that the ma- 
jority have already won the good 
opinion of the play-going world at 
more extensive establishments. The 
drama of Love’s Labyrinth is very 
simple in its construction and bril- 
liant in its dialogue; there is a de- 
gree of truthfulness and pleasantry 
in the incidents which are productive 
of uproarious laughter and mirth. 
The Ri hts of Woman is a drama of 
much higher pretensions, in three 





The entertainments of | 


acts. The idea is good, although not 
very original, the same subject hav- 
ing been treated in more than one 
production of modern date. The 
piece is based upon the peculiar ec- 
centricities which mark the character 
of Sir Anthony Barley, a Scotch ba- 
ronet, who professes to have an utter 
contempt for the fair sex, and who 
has openly declared that he never will 
endeavour to support the “ rights of 
woman.” He is, however, wooed 
and won by Mrs. Blandish, a capti- 
vating widow, who happens to be 
landlady of the house wherein he re- 
sides, and who has resolved to use 
the most fascinating arts and wiles 
to cure the old bachelor of his unna- 
tural dislike to her sex. Having 
succeeded in this most laudable un- 
dertaking, the lady gives the gentle- 
man a lecture on the impropriety of 
his former conduct; and having ul- 
timately convinced him that much 
happiness may fall to the lot of a 
man, should he take pleasure in pro- 
tecting the “ rights of woman,” the 
good Mrs. Blandish refuses to give 
her hand to the love ensnared Sir 


_ Andrew, but presents it to Master 











Walter (the head waiter of the 
house), with whom she had promised 
to unite herself at the death of her 
firsthusband. There is a healthful 
tone throughout the piece, which is 
worthy of applause, and applause of 
the heartiest nature has been bestow- 
ed upon it. Mrs. Stirling and Mr. 
Maywood played the acy cha- 
racters, and right merrily did they 
strive to work out the design of the 
author. Mr. T. S. Balls, Miss Daly, 
and other favourites, are here; and 
that excellent actress, Mrs. Orger 
will strengthen the company, when 
she recovers from her late severe in- 
disposition. The house has been 
well attended. 

AstLey’s.—The military spectacle 
illustrative of the War in Affghanis- 
tan still holds its place as ihe first 

iece at this gorgeous establishment ; 
but in the shave of novelty for the 
Whitsun holidays, another spectacle 
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in five tableaux vivans, founded on 
the popular tradition of Herne the 
Hunter, was produced on Monday, 
and proved another testimonial of 
the liberality and determination of 
Mr, Batty to render Astley’s as at- 
tractive under his management as it 
ever was under that of his predeces- 
sors, The accidental allusion inthe 
Merry Wives of Windsor to the fa- 
mous (or fabulous) Hunter of the 
Forest will give many of our readers 
an idea of the subject, though the 
spectacle is professed to be taken 
from Mr. Ainsworth’s Windsor Cas- 
tle. With the equestrian auxiliaries, 
and the introduction of a trained 
stag, Herne the Hunter forms an in- 
teresting and most exciting spectacle, 
and will indubitably prove a most 
successful production. In addition 
to the scenes in the circle, and the 
surprising and graceful feats of Herr 
Hengler on the tight rope, (whose 
accomplishments are fully equal to 
those of the celebrated Cline) a corps 
of gymnastic artistes, calling theme 
selves the Arabs of Saharra, have 
been engaged, and astonished the 
audiences with their feats. To these 
strangers, however, we are not in- 
clined to give more credit than to 
some of the permanent members of 
Mr. Batty’s corps in this line; for 
during the season we have observed 
four artistes, whose gymnastic ac- 
quirements, and classie groupings 
have deservedly been the theme of 
much admiration. 

SurRrEeY.—The spirit of Opera 
has been the accompaniment of Whit- 
suntide, and the “ stars” of last sea- 
son, pairing again, retrogaded from 
the Drury Lane and Covent Garden 
hemisphere, are once more the shin- 
ing lights of the Surrey. 
moiselles Romer and Betts, Harri- 
son and Leffler, and a gentleman 
whose name is new tous, Mr. Hine, 
are the principal vocalists : added 
to whom are the chorusses, who are 
chiefly composed of members of the 


ag been the opera of the week, in 





Mesde- | 


La Sonnambula | 


which the parts were cast nearly the 
same as last season :—Amina, Miss 
Romer; Liza, Miss Betts; Rodol- 
pho, Leffler; Elvino, Harrison. A 
new drama “ by an author of celeb- 
rity,” called the Last of the Mur- 
docks was produced as the last piece 
on Monday, and met with decided 
approbation. The plot is rather in- 
tricate, and would occupy 4 consi- 
derable space in description ; for the 
present, therefore, it must suffice to 
observe, that, though abounding in 
mysterious incidents, abductions, 
murders, trials by battle, &e.; it evi- 
dences much dramatic power on the 
part of the author, and being well 
supported by the principal members 
of the company, it is very hkely to 
maintain its footing. 
Vicrorta.—The Whitsun bill of 
fare for this establishment was brim 
full of novelty—a domestic drama 
entitled the Three Smugglers of 
Kent, or the Murder of the Sea 
Beach ; some extraordinary perform- 
ances by atroop of Arabian vaulters 
and posture masters ; the humorous 
farce of Black Whisker, in which E, 
F. Saville was perfectly electrifying ; 
and a new pantomime ludicrously 
and bombastically illustrative of the 
“ Doleful tragedy of Guy Fawkes, 
the prince of sinisters.” The drama 
is of the usual class, and the inci- 
dents may be conceived without the 
necessity of entcring into the plot.— 
Miss Vincent was, as usual, the he- 
roine; E. F. Saville, the principal 
hero, aided seriously and comically 
by Dale, Gardner, Paul, &c. The 
ag = pene: was principally supported 
y Mr. and Mrs, Collier—the open- 
ing scenes being funny though not 
particularly novel. The great _ 
of the week’s performance have been 
the Arabians, who are really most 
astonishing fellows; their supple- 
ness of limb and agility is almost 
beyond belief, and it may be truly 
said of these artists that their per- 
formances must be witnessed to be 
credited. ~ a: 
Sapier’s We.uis.—This theatre 
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opened on Monday for the season; 
the audience being one of the most 
respectable we have witnessed for 
years—indeed, Mr. Greenwood, the 


sing scene that presented itself to us 


upon this occasion, and now Mr. | 


Greenwood is the sole Lessee, we 


audiences 

The theatre has been re-decorated, 
and presents a most pleasing appear- 
ance. The pit ix now as comfortable 


as any theatre in London, having | 


backs to all the seats, while the box- 
es present a very splendid appear- 
ance, the seats being covered with 
rich carpeting ‘The Private Boxes 
are as splendidly fitted up as at any 
of the National Theatres, and the 
saloon, under the management of 
Mrs. Watts, is really elegant and 
chaste, Kefreshments may be had 
at as reasonable a price as at any 
tavern, also of good quality. Mr. 
Marston is still stage manager, and 
we are not aware that the duties of 
that office could have fallen into 
abler hands, 





Many of the old fa- | 


vorites have been retained, amongst | 


whom are, J. Herbert, J. Webster, 
and Miss E. Rankley ; some new ones 
have been engaged, whom we shall 
have occasion to notice at no very 
distant period. The performances 
commenced with Helvei, a piece 
which was brought out at the Adel- 
phi with great success ; but the great 
ecard of the evening was the after- 
piece of Fortunio and his seven gift- 
ed servants. We have givena de- 
tailed account of this piece as per- 
formed at Drury Lane, and are glad 
to observe it has lost none of its in- 
terest by being acted here. J. Web- 
ster in the part played by Hudson 
acquitted himself very cleverly, and 
sung remarkably well: he was very 
humorous. Herbert never fails to 
create roars of laughter, and we ex- 
pect in a few evenings, when he is 
more conversant with his part, he 





_ will make it equal to any burlesque 


that has ever been attemnted. And 


_ now for the clever and talented Miss 
_ Marshall, whose versatility of geni- 
proprietor is so well known in this | 
locality, and so much respected that | 
we were prepared to witness the plea- | 


us is superior to any on the stage :— 
indeed, with such a mind as she pos- 
sesses, and the school she has prac- 
tised in—that of Madame Vestris— 
we do not wonder. Her acting, 


_ and singing is beyond all praise— 
hope to see a continuation of such | 


she really gave as much spirit to that 
part as Miss Horton, who is the ori- 
ginal at Drury Lane—indeed, in 
some instances we thought her better. 
The piece is got up exceedingly well 
and reflects great credit upon Mr. C, 
J. Smith as well as the manager, 
and we make no doubt that it will 
bring money to the treasury. 


MUSICAL NOTES. 


DOINGS OF THE WEEK. 


T'ne musical tide has set in its full, 
and in order to show our readers 
what claims have been made on the 
support of fashion, the harmonic 
circles, the patrons of the “ divine 
art,” it will be seen how exciting are 
the zealous professors in “ pe. 
hay ” in their season * when the sun 
shines.” The dawning morn of the 
season commenced this week with a 
rehearsal of Handel’s Messiah at the 
Hanover-rooms—Madame Dulcken’s 
Concert in the afternoon, at the 
Opera Concert-room—and the sixth 
Philharmonic in the evening. Tues- 
day morning, Mdlle. D'Espourrin’s 
Concert. Wednesday morning, Mr. 
Wilson’s Scottish Entertainment— 
and the performance of the Messiah 
in the evening, for the benefit of the 
Royal Society of Musicians, Thurs- 
day morning, Mr. Mudie’s Cham- 
ber Concert—and Bickes’ in the 
evening. Friday morning, Bendict’s 
Grand Concert at the Opera-room— 
and the Royal Academy of Musie’s 
Fancy Dress Ball in the evening. 
Saturday morning Mr, W. H. Holmes 
will give his annual Concert, in the 
course of which, a composition will 
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be played on eight pianofortes by 
sixteen performers! So much for 
the public patronage of harmony in 
the season of 1843. Were the like 
patronage shown to Shakspeare and 
our national drama, we should no 
longer witness Covent Garden a clos- 
ed mausoleum, and mourn Old 
Drury’s neglect under its late fine 
management. 


APOLLO’S WAYS AND MEANS, 


The concerts of Ancient Music in 
the course of the year expends up- 
wards of three thousand pounds in 
the cause of music. The Philhar- 
monic pays upwards of two thou- 


monious cause; and the Royal So- 
ciety of Musicians appropriates two 
thousand five hundred pounds an- 
nually in rendering the declining 
years of the sons of song comfort- 
able, and when they are gathered to 
their fathers, in supporting their 


| height of his glory, we hear Sivorj 





widows and orphans; its motto is | 


*“ To deliver the poor that ery.” 
PAGANINI’S PUPIL—SIVORI, 
Sivori’s wand-like influence with his 
bow—at one time “ non-visibly ” 
vibrating a thousand delicate trem- 
blings upon the ear; at another, 
“tearing out of the sanguine 
strings” superhuman sounds, with 
all the frenzied gesticulations of 
“one possessed ;”” again mocking 
difficulty (we had almost said impos- 
sibility) with a host of graceful and 
to him, facile realities; in a word, 
Untwisting all the chains that tie 

The hidden soul of harmony! 
In each and all of these Sivori is 
equal to Paganini! But yet some 
will say, “ With all this, although 
he is decidedly the first now, he is 
not Paganini yet!” No—perhaps 
not. But why is this conclusion ar- 
rived at? Simply because a great 
wonder, in any view of creation, 
must be succeeded by a far greater 
one before we can allow it to be 
even on an equality with its prede- 
cessor! We heard Paganini in the 





in the very outset of his fame, and 
yet we have difficulty to decide 
which, “ at times ripe for competi- 
tion,” shall be estimated as the great- 
er genius. Had there been no Tin. 
toretto perhaps there would have 
been no Titian; and, so far, we ad- 


| mit the obligations the present youth 


is under to the seer his master. But 
if he were not possessed of a mas- 
ter mind of his own he could not 
have distinguished himself in that 
walk which belongs not to the ser- 
vile pecus, namely, original compo- 
sitions. His concerto is amost pure 


A | and classic production, and does 
sand pounds a year in the same har- | 


great honour to his head, if his digi- 
tals were no more than those of or- 
dinary first-rate violinists. This, by 
far the most classic part of his per- 
formance, was received with com- 
parative indifference by those who 
were anxiously waiting for the ‘* biz- 
zarreries ’’ promised subsequently, 
A word or two here on the wonder- 
exciting announcement “ on one 
string.” There is really nothing in 
it, many passages for the violin 
could not otherwise be played so 
effectively; and as to its novelty, 
only turn back to the solos of Sacra- 
melli, upwards of a century ago, not 
to say anything of the concertos and 
airs of Rode, Rosquellas, &c., in 
more modern times, but anterior to 
Paganini, and it will be found that 
occasional use of the one string was 
much in vogue, although perhaps it 
was never carried to such perfection 
as by Paganini and his pupil. One 
word at parting for the present with 
Sivori: let anybody else attempt 
to play Paganini’s music and they 
become contemptible ; on the other 
hand, let him perform it, and it is 
worthy of the maestro himself, m- 
volving us in “ A pleasant dream of 
past mixed up with the present 
joy.” 





Chit Chat. 
A. Cherry, the comedian, having been 
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offered ah engagement by a manager who 
had on a former occasion not behaved to 
him so well as he ought to have done, the 
performer wrote the following laconic an- 
s wer :— 


Sir.—You have bit me once, and I am 
resolved you shall not have two bites 
at 

A. Cherry. 

Mr. Robson has become the manager 
of the Ipswich theitre. Mr. Henry Betty 
has been the ‘ star of the week,’ and has 
appeared in Hamlet, Othello, Richard, 
Macbeth, Sir Edward Mortimer, Alfred 
Evelyn, Thoas, Claude Me!lnotte, and 
Rolla. He has been succeeded by Mr. 
T. D. Rice, the popular American come- 
dian. 

Mr. Keeley and Mr. Roberts of the 
theatre Royal Drury Lane, have become 
the managers of the English Opera House, 
and will open the house in July, with a 
selection of the Drury-lane company. 


Mrs. Stirling (in consequence of the 
sudden and severe i'lness of Mrs, Orger) 
has been engaged by Mr. Maywood for 
the New Strand Theatre. 

Mr. George Bartley, the stage-manager 
of Covent Garden Theatre, has quitted 
the stage for ever. The sudden and me- 
lancholy death of Mr. Bartley's only son 
at Oxford Collegea few weeks back has 
caused this unexpected retirement from 
the profession. 


Miss Daly, the well-known and admir- 
ed actress at the Strand Theatre has united 
herself in marriage with a Mr. Phillips, 
on actor at one of the minor theatres. 


The receipts of Drury-lane Theatre on 
Monday night, with the amount of mo- 
ney from the salary of the performers, 
amounted to £450 in aid of the testi- 
monial to the memory of the late Mrs. 
Siddons, 


The Liverpool Theatre Royal is to be 
under the management of Mr. Charles 
Kean for the future. Mr. Clarke will 
conduct the stage arrangements as usual. 
The late company will take a benefit next 
week at the Royal Amphitheatre, in order 
to obtain some little assistance after their 
severe lo-s under the late manager, Mr. 
Hammond. 


Messrs. Mathews and Howell, of the 
Drury-lane Theatre, with Miss Wright, 
and Mr. Blamire, left London for Paris 
last night, where they are engaged fora 


term to produce an English comic panto- 
mime at the Theatre of Versailles ; they 
afterwards proceed to Brussels. 


A gentleman in the pit of the Opera 
one night was heard to ask a neighbour 
the name of the opera in course of per- 
formance, On being informed that it was 
the Semiramide, ‘ Perhaps, Sir,” saidhe, 
“you would be kind enough to tell me 
the English of that.” 

A tall man stood up in the middle of 
the pit of Covent Garden Theatre, to the 

reat annoyance of all who were behind 

im, There was a general cry of “ Sit 
down—sit down! Turn him out—Turn 
him out!’ but it was all in vain. Ile re- 
tained his position : there was a moment's 
silence. ‘‘ Leave him alone, poor fel- 
low,” said an Irishman, “ he is a tailor 
resting himself.””. The tall man was down, 


While a clergyman was preaching at a 
camp meeting in a most fervent manner, 
for the power of the devil to be curtailed, 
a zealous old negro loudly exclaimed,— 
** Amen! yes, bress God! cut he tail 
smack smoove off!” 

Curran had a carious mode of perplex- 
ing a witness by asking apparently silly 
questions, Examining a witness once re- 
lativeto a horse he asked him how he knew 
his age. The witness said he could tell 
the animals age by putting his hand in 
his mouth. -* Could you tell my age in 
the same manner?” asked Curran, “Troth 
Vil do no such thing,” replied the wit- 
ness, grinning, “ You’re mueh too big a 
bite.” 

Players and Interludes.—This curious- 
ly entitled bill was read a second time 
yesterday (Friday) in the House of Com- 
mons. The object of the measure is to 
remove from the theatrical profession 
the appellations of “ rogues and vaga- 
bonds,” and there is an alteration in re- 
gard to penalties to be imposed for act- 
ing interludes, &c., in unlicensed theatres. 
The act George II. is to be repealed, and 
other provisions to be made in lieu there- 
of. It is proposed by the present bill 
that all suits in force to recover penalties 
shall be discontinued on the payment of 
20s. at the time of passing of the act. 
After the passing of the act, a penalty of 
“ not exceeding ” #50 shall be recovered 
for each offence, the whole of which to 
be given to the poor of the parish where 
the offence is committed, whereas by the 
act now in force a moiety of each penalty 











is allowed to the informer. 
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Throw an eye into the gay world, what 
see we, for the most part, but a set of 
uerulous, emaciated, fluttering, fantas- 
tical beings, worn out in the keen pur- 
suit of pleasure; creatures that know, 
own, condemn, deplore, yet still pursue 
their own infelicity? The decayed mon- 
uments of error! The thin remains of 
what is called delight.— Young. 

A great teller of stories was in the 
midst of one of them, at his evening 
¢lub, when notice was brought him that 
a ship, in which he was going to the 
West Indies, was on the point of sailing ; 
he was obliged to leave off abruptly— 
but, on his return from Jamaica, some 
years afterwards, he repaired tothe club, 
and taking possession of his old seat, by 


the fire-side, resumed his tale :—‘* Gen- | 





tlemen, as I was saying 

It is related of the French painter, 
David, that he attended the execution of 
Ins friends, Danton and Camille Des- 
moulins, as a spectacle connected with 
his improvement in the art of painting ; 
and that at the time of the massacre of 
La Foree, he was composedly making 
sketches from the dying and the dead. 
Reboul asked him what he was doing. 
Ile coolly replied, “ I am catching the 
last convulsions of nature in these scom- 
dlrels.”” 

Henry the Fourth, King of France 
always made his children call him papa 
or father, and the usual ceremonious 
titles of sir, or your majesty. Ile used 
frequently to join in their amusements ; 
and on one occasion, as he was going on 
all fours, with the dauphin, his son, on 
his back, an ambassador entered his a- 
partinent suddenly, and surprised him in 
this attitude. The monarch, without 
moving from it, said to him, “ Monsieur 
Y Ambassadeur, have you any children ?” 
“ Yes, Sire,” replied he. “ Very well, 
then,” said the king, “ I shall finish my 
race round my chamber.” 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

W. ve cannot state the age of Mr. 
P. Bedford ;-—we think about 45. He has 
been upon the stage to our knowledge for 
the last thirteen years. 

A. Kirby.—Mr Wright is a very clever ac- 
tor, the first of the Liston school—full of 
wise saws and modern irstances. No ac- 
tor on the stage has a greater command of 
countenance, and he turns this quality to 

vod account, G. Wild is a second Joha 

Reeve, he seldom keeps to his author—he 

is an excellent mimic, a capital comic sing- 
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er, can always say something funny when 
an actor is not perfect, and always assists 
the author in carrying out his ideas. 
Smith is an oddity,—he is quite original ; 
he has a greater range of characters than 
either of the former actors: his old men 
are capital, and his countrymen very _ 
It is quite a matter of opinion after all, 





J. E.—Mast give us his author or we cannot 
give publicity to the statement. 

W. C. Y.—Mr. 1. Marston of Sadler’s Wells 
is the same gentleman that performed at 
Drury Lane last season. 

A. Subscriber.— There is a theatre at Sud- 
bury in Suffolk, and Mr. Fisher was the 
manager some 12 months ago. 

J. Wells.—Apply toa Country Manager ;— 
ask Kenneth, Russell-st., Covent Garden. 


All communications for the Editor to be 
JSorwarded tu the Printer, post paid. 
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Madame Tussaud’s. 


APOLEON’S CELEBRATED MIL- 
ITARY CARRIAGE, taken at Water- 
loo; room magnificently fitted to show the 
decoration of the period, Engravings of his 
history, splendid Bust by Canova, the Cloak 
he wore at Marengo, the Sword of Egypt, 
the Standard given to his Guards, his Watch, 
gold Snuff-box, Ring, one of his Teeth, the 
Instrument that drew it, Tooth-brush, the 
Dress worn in exile. Dessert-service used > 
him at St. Hlelena, Counterpane stained with 
his blood, &c.; the greater part late the pro- 
erty of Prince Lucien. Madame TUS- 
AUD and SON’S EXHIBITION, Bazaar, 
Baker-street, Open from Eleven till Dusk, 
and from Seven till Ten. Great Room, Is ; 
Napoleon’s Relics and Chamber of Horrors, 


GOOD OPPORTUNITY is offered to 
any person wishing to begin business: 
to be Letan Eight Roomed House with shop, 
rent £33, Fixtures £30. The above is situ- 
ated in the wide part of St. John-st-road, 
and has been in the Haberdashery and Mil- 
linery line for ten years—no premium is re- 
uired. Letters addressed, = paid, to W. 
b. 12, St. John-st-road, will be immediately 
attended to. 
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